




ara . A; .... 'TbtHimryof King Lean 

Affliction nil it do cry outitfelfc 

Enough, enough, and dye: that thing you fpcake of 

I tookett for a man: often would he fay * 

The fiend,the fiend.hc led me to that place. 

T, £ t> B r C V freC r d paticnt Noughts .• but who comes heere 
Tnc fafer fenfe will nere accommodate hi* maiftcr thus, * 

Enter Lear mad, 

binrfclfe N °* ^ Cantl0t tOUCh mC f ° r 1 atn die King 

Edg. O thou fide piercing fight. 

Lear .Nature is aboue Art in that refped*, therVyour prefie- 
money. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper draw 
me a clothiers yard. Lookc,looke,a Moufc ; peace, peace, this 
tolted checfe will doit.Ther’s my gantletjIleproueitonaGy- 
ant, bring vp the brownc bils. O well flowne birde in the avre 
Hagh,giue the word. 1 

Edg . Sweet Margerum. 

Lear, Pafle, 

Clo. I know that voice, 

Lear. Ha GenoriH, ha Regan, they flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay I and no to all I faide I and no too was no good 
Diuinity. When therainecame to wet me once, and the windrto 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them, there 1 fmelt them out : goe too, they 
are not men of their words, they told mec I was cucry thing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

Qlofi. The tricke of that voyce I doe t well remember, ift not 
the King i 

Lear I, euery inch a King: when I do flare fee how the fubiefl 
quakes : I pardon that mans life, what was thy caufe,Adulterie? 
thou (halt not dye for adultery: no, the wren goes toot, and the. 
fmall guildedflyedoletchdrinrnyfightj let copulation thriue,. 
Ft>r (flofters baftard fon was kinder to his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweene the lawfull fheets, toot Luxury, pell mell, for 1 
want fouldicrs. Behold yon fimpring dame,whofe face between 

her . 
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c nrefaeeth fnow, that minces vertue, and do fliake the 
^l^hcawof p^eafures name to fichew, northefoyled Bodfc 
h cld ’ nr with a more riotous appetite : downe from the waftc 
S° e8 Centaures though women all aboue, but to the girdle 
flf^oSeS, beneath is all the fiends, thercs Hell, there* 

trkn ele theres the fulphury pit, burning, icalding.flenc^cQn- 
darkneue, fi c , pah, pah: Giueme^an ounce ot Ciuct, 

‘ h< • . 

Gle. 6 ruin’d peece pf nature, this great world (hold fo weare 

° U Le^T^« < mlaer U thy^yes^well enough, dofl thou fquiny on 
mc no,‘ do thy worft bLdc Cuptd.Ile not louc: Read thou that 

Cb ‘2^ b k, 

I would not take this from report, it is,& my hart breaks , 

atit, . ^ 

Lear. Read. 1 , 

Glo. What, with the cafe of eyes. , , 

Lear, Oho! are you there with me ? No eyes in your head nor 
money inyourpurfe? your eyes areinaheauy cafe* yourpurffc , 
in a light; yet you fee how thtsworld goes ? 

£wha^r?mad?A man may fee how theworidgoeswlfh 
no eyes. Looke with thy cares, fee how yon Iuflice ratios v pp 
yon (imple theefc : hearke in thy care, handy dandy. which is th. 
Lefe, which is the Iuftice.Thou haft feene a farmers dog barke 
atabegger, 

Lear. And the creature run from the cur? There thou migluft 
behold the great image of Authomie, a dogge lo bau in office. 
Thou Rafcall Beadle hold thy bloody hand ; :*l#doft thou lafh 
that whore? ftrip thine oyvnc backe, thy blood hotly luflsto vie 
her in that kind for which thou whipft her. 1 nc viurer hangs the 

cc tozener, through tattered ragges fnuU vices do appca.re, Robes 
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